towering  skyscrapers  of  Manhattan  that  now  reach  for 
the  sky  across  East  River  from  their  quiet  haven. 


in  hand,  while  smartly  turned-out  carriages  rolled  up 
and  down  the  winding  roads.  But  those  visitors,  ironi¬ 
cally,  had  their  own  complaint  about  the  “drawbacks 
to  the  pleasures  of  an  afternoon  visit  to  Green- Wood,” 
namely,  “the  funerals  [that]  stream  in,  in  an  almost 
continuous  procession,”  getting  in  their  way  and  spoil¬ 
ing  the  festive  mood  of  their  outings. 

Green-Wood’s  popularity  came  from  something 
more  than  the  era’s  fascination  with  death.  New  York 
was  then  woefully  lacking  in  public  parks,  and  Green- 


Wood,  according  to  one  1856  newspaper,  was  “prob¬ 
ably  the  best  kept  park  in  the  United  States.”  Thou¬ 
sands  of  trees  and  ornamental  shrubs  had  been  planted 
there  to  enhance  the  rustic  feeling  while  “the  original 
trees  flourished  in  more  than  original  luxuriance.” 

Green- Wood  was  an  expression  of  the  Romantic  tra¬ 
dition  in  landscape,  which  later  gave  New  York  its 
Central  Park  and  Brooklyn  its  Prospect  Park.  The 
great  burial  ground  was  so  idyllic,  said  the  New  York 
Herald,  that  “no  doubt  .  .  .  some  people  in  good 
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